
Tericles Pmce of Tyre. 

Enter Cleon the Couernor of Tharfue^with hk wife 
and oi hers, 

C/?<7».My wc reft vs here. 

And by relating talfrs of others griefes. 

See if tVill teach vs to forget our owne ? 

2)/(?».That were to blow at fircin hope to quench it. 

For who digs hils becaufe they do afpire, 

Throwes downe one Mountaine to caft vp a higher : 

O my diftreffed LprdjCuen fuch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt,and fecne with mifehiefes cies. 

But like to Groues being'topCjthey higher rife, 

Cleon. O ^>Dloni:tia^ 

Who wanterh food^and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifli ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre,our eyes to weepe, 

Tilhtonguc&ferdi breath thatmay proclairoc 
Them louder, that if heauen flumber, while 
Their creatures want,thcy may awake 
Their hclpcrs>to comfort them, 
lie then difeourfe our woes felt feuerall ycares. 

And wanting breath to fpeake,hclpe‘mc with teares. 

£)/i?».lledo my beft Sir. 

CieonJT\\\s Tharfies^orc which I haue the gouernment, 

A Citty,on whom plenty held full hand ,• 

For riches fit ewd her felfc euen in the ftreetes^ 

Whofe towers bore heads fo highithey-kift fhtf dlouds. 

And ftrangers nere beheld, but wondred at, ■ 

Whofe men and dames foiett'ed and adornd. 

Like one anothcrs glafle to tfim them by : 

Their tables were ftpr^lTulhto gTad'the'-ligh^t^ 

And not'fo mudiwT^edrOn 

All pouerty was fcornd,and pride fo great. 

The name of hclpfe grewbdious to rcpcatc, 
true, 

C/eon.But fee what heauen caH dd by this our cnangc .• 

Tfacfc 
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VerklesTrmtofryre. 

Thrfc m»u.hcs,wW b«of 

Tho?e paIIats,who not yet to ^uers yonger, 

Muft haue inuentions to delight t« t®ftc, ^ 

Would now be gladof bread,and , * 

Thcfe mothers, who to nouzell vp their babes* 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To eafe thofe little darlings whom they loued 

Solharpe are hungers tceth,that man and wte,. 

Draw lots who fitft flaall dye to lengthen life. 

Here (lands a Lord, and there a Lady w«P>“g> 

Heere many rmke.yct thofe whichlee them fall, 

Haue fcarfe ftrength left to giuc them buriall. 

Is not this true? , ^ . 

2)w».Our cheekes and-hollow etesdo witnefle it. 

Cleon.O let thofe Citties that of plenties cup. 

And her profperites fo largely taftc. 

With their fupetfluous ryotsheare thefe teares. 

The mifery of Tharfusxaif be theirs. 

Enter a Lord, 

W. Where’s the Lord Gouernor ? 

Cleon. Here.fpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring ft in 

hafte.for comfort is too farre for vs to exp^. 

£( 7 r^/.Wc haue defened vpon ourncighbounng Ihore, 

A portly fayle of (hips make hitherward.. 

C/«».I thought as much. 

One forrow neucr comes but brings an beyre, 

Thatmay fucceedas hisinhericour: . 

And fo in ours ; AwMencighboutingNation, 

Taking aduantage of our mifery, 

That ftuft the hollow velTcls with their power. 

To bcate vs downe; the which are downe ^eadyi 

Andmake a cont^ucftofvnhappymc,. 

Whereas no glory is got to ouercome^ 




